EXTREMES MEET

" I'm awfully sorry3 sir, I should have made it necessary
for you to put rne right like this. It was thoughtless of
me,"

" Now please, my dear fellow, don't worry your head
about that. Come, I hope to see you back presently."

Waterlow slipped quickly out of the Legation, hesitated
a moment which way he should go, and then turned to the
right up the street that led out on the main boulevard.
He had no intention of going back to the party. It had
been fun to look forward to when he was still on good
terms with Georgie; but not so amusing now. What a
dismal affair this evening had become. Much better to
have stayed at home, or even have gone to the Tip Top.
On a sudden impulse he looked back over his shoulder at
the unhurrying people on the moonlit pavement. He
fancied that he was being followed, and bending down to
tie his shoe-lace he noticed that a man twenty yards back
had paused to light a cigarette. A few yards further on
Waterlow paused to light a cigarette himself, and the man
he had marked with the straw hat paused at the same time
to light another. Waterlow left the boulevard at the next
turning and walked slowly up a quiet street. He looked
back presently, and the man in the straw hat was still
following him, but at a greater distance on account of the
absence of traffic here. Waterlow rang the bell of the next
house he reached, and asked the girl who opened the door
for the first name that occurred to him. Then after apolo-
gizing for his mistake he came down the steps on to the
pavement just as his shadow passed the house. Walking
fast, he overtook him and recognized the new under-
porter.

" Go back to the Legation and tell Captain Drimys
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